When I die ... 


I’ve never really liked the fatal atmosphere of wakes, viewings, caskets, visitations, funeral homes, funeral 
directors, morticians, funeral urns, obituary notices, the odor of embalming fluid, crematoria, churches, 
pews, incense, officiating clergy, organs, hymns, soloists, eulogies, testimonials, prayers, somber music, 
dirges, receiving lines, heartfelt condolences, guest books, hearses, processions, pallbearers, 
graveyards, shrouds, vaults, crypts, tombs, sepulchers, markers, headstones, plastic flowers, ... 

Black is not my color. 

The Fading Image 

Over the last century, it seems that every major scientific discovery has come at the expense of 
not only human ignorance, but mythology. The invention of electronic systems; the formulation of 
antibiotics; the discovery of previously unimaginable cures for disease; the development of surgical 
techniques to replace vital body parts; programs of planetary exploration; and even cloning - all have 
seemingly come at the expense of the concept of an all-powerful, all-knowing 'being'. 

Someone who has undergone heart or brain surgery, might (or might not) be forgiven for believing that 
today’s 'miracles' are being created by technicians and scientists. 

Planning Horizon 

Few people think in terms of decades, much less centuries. For most families, considering where 
to take their next vacation trip would constitute long-term planning. For others, it is whether and where to 
go out for dinner. Natural human traits of self-indulgence plus optimism lead all of us to embrace a short 
planning horizon undergirded by the tacit belief that the status quo will persist. After all, there is neither 
incentive for nor pleasure in planning for natural disaster, energy shortages, economic decline -- or, to put 
it starkly, hard times. 

The tide can be reversed; the buffalo will come back. 

Growth Happens 

Viewing the denuding of wooded areas as blight, increased traffic as a personal danger, and the 
inexorably increasing burden of taxes to support gratuitous expansion as an economic threat, some 
townspeople oppose municipal incentives for new developments which might further stimulate sprawl, 
intensify urbanization, and increase public debt. These critics may be heard to cite the imperative of 
maintaining a venerated ‘quality of life’. They take pride in trees and gardens while railing against the 
growing expanses of asphalt, concrete and illuminated signage. 

However, even without economic incentives, sometimes growth happens. Ask Houston. 



’D’ Generation 


As I foresee the future, the ‘D’ Generation will not be a happy one. They will drive less (if at all), 
ride busses and trains, and walk more. They will need to work harder (especially, if they don’t have a job); 
eat less meat; enjoy less ‘disposable’ income; do less shopping; live in smaller dwellings; and receive 
less education. Growing ever poorer, they will respond by being perennially angry with ‘government’ and 
envious of those who are wealthier. Politically, they will become more paranoid, intolerant, isolationist, 
aggressive, demanding and self-serving. 

The ‘D’ Generation might be well-advised to plan forgetting poorer. 



